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most radiant honesty and essentially simple; hating
the shadow of a lie in himself, loving the truth, how-
ever hard, from others. He had in his manners with
those whom he loved a certain curative causticity, of
which they learnt to be proud, and which he looked to
have returned in kind. He would not nurse a weak-
ness either in himself or in you. He knew you, and
would not dissemble his knowledge ; but you were aware
that he still loved you, and that it was thus that he
desired you to return his affection ; hand to hand, not
gloved. To those who did not know him, to people of
weak nerves or of a vulnerable vanity, he was at times
a trial. To those who did, who had learnt with what
severity he judged and with what continual care he
sought to correct himself ; what tolerance, what wisdom,
what loving-kindness, he kept at the service of his neigh-
bours ; in what a true relation he lived with his friends;
in what proud and chivalrous sympathy with his wife and
sons : to those the sense of his loss must be incurable/*

Later, writing to Sidney Colvin from Honolulu in 1889,
he says:

* I owe you and Fleeming Jenkin, the two older men
who took the trouble and knew how to make a friend
of me, everything I have or am/

III

Such were the friends under whose roof I made the
acquaintance of Stevenson. I too had been a pupil in
"Fleeming Jenkin's class, having come up to enter the
University as a student of engineering in 1871, the
session after Louis had been refused his certificate. I
was a youth of sixteen, who brought no introduction;
but I soon became aware of the beginning of a friendly
regard, which in my case owed nothing to truancy.

* The Academy, June 20,1885.